Nobody likes going to the doctor. 


But you didn't really have a choice. Your appetite had all but vanished, and you actively had to fight to eat. You were underweight and small in the first place, and now you had dropped another 10 pounds. 


you were currently zoned out, slumped over in a chair in the waiting room. The doctor was supposed to be ready in around 15 minutes, so you were just waiting until then. 


A large women entered the waiting room, preoccupied by her phone. You didn't pay her much attention, but she got larger and larger in your peripheral vision until she was right in front of you. She didn't even look at you. And in fairness you kept your gaze fixed elsewhere too. 


Which was a problem, because you didn't get a chance to call out before she FUCKING SAT ON YOU.


She literally sat on you. How was that even possible!? Your face was in her fucking butt, which she clearly didn't wash because it smelled horrible. You tried to thrash your limbs, but they were crushed under her weight. 


And the worst part was that even a week ago you would have definitely gotten out of this, maybe not easily but you still could've. But you were weak from the malnourishment, and had lost weight to the point where you were a twig. So now you were stuck under here until this bitch was ready for her appointment. 


You recalled hearing something about the receptionist saying she would be ready in 10 minutes. This was a good thing for you, it meant you wouldn't miss your appointment and you'd only have to endure being crushed for another 8 or 9. Less than ten minutes. You could do this. 


Prrrbbbrrrtt


Holy shit, did she just fucking fart? Jesus Christ, it was right on your face! It smelled like old, disgusting dairy products. And your only choice was to breathe, or pass out. 


Maybe you could try that? You were in a doctor's office. But as much as you tried, your body wouldn't just let you deprive yourself of air when there was plenty around you… As tainted as that air was.


You could hear… giggling above you. Did she know you were under her? Any logic person would be able to realize they were sitting on someone's FUCKING FACE, but this bitch did not seem logical. 


You weren't sure which option was worse. She was either totally cruel and insane, and doing this for some perverted pleasure, or totally fucking braindead and doing on accident. In your opinion she was being malicious either way, going out in public when you're that clueless was basically the same thing as being intentionally awful to someone. 


You could hear another round of gas start to make its way down to her oversized ass, the vibrations it carried were literally rippling through your face via her leggings. Pure terror was the only way to describe how you were feeling. 


BRRRABBRRTR


Ew, god, it literally shook your entire body. And the smell just seemed to get stronger and stronger. This time she laughed decently loudly, even making a comment about them "not smelling that bad" while laughing to presumably herself. 


You were fucking enraged at this point. She was blasting FARTS on your face, and laughing about it. Laughing about it. You had never been this angry in your entire life, and the worst part is you couldn't do anything about it. Your mouth was forced wide open by the way she was sitting, so you couldn't scream or yell. Your entire body was just crushed by her. 


Nothing really hurt, well everything did, but nothing seemed broken if that was any consolation. Your best option at this point was just to try to endure, as hard as that may be. But you could do it. It was probably only another 5 minutes at this point until she got off of you. 


Then she started grinding into your face, smushing you more and more into her ass. Her asshole was now pressed a quarter inch from your lips. It was fucking wet. WET. It smelled somehow exponentially worse, despite only being marginally closer. 


It probably didn't help that it rested directly below your nose and above your lips, although at least the three orifices were lined up in a row rather than overlapping. Even in the darkness of her actual asscrack, you could still watch in horror as it expanded. 


BRABEBBRBRRRRTT 


God it was so much worse this close. SO MUCH WORSE. You couldn't do a thing except either breathe in through your nose, taking the smell point blank, or inhale it directly into your lungs. It was basically impossible to decide which was better, or rather which was worse.  


But then it finally happened. 


"Ella?"


The doctor called a girl in, and by the grace of God the girl who was named Ella rose from your face, and started walking over to the door. 


Only, that isn't how it happened at all. She rose from the chair alright, but not your face. You were shoved so far into her ass that you were stuck. She started walking, and you fought to unstick yourself. You were barely making any progress, but it was something. You prayed a passer-by would just tell her that there was a fucking man shoved up her ass. 


An agonizing minute later, You heard a door close. She must've gotten into the doctor's office. You had to be saved now, the doctor would surely see me and tell off this dumb bitch. 


But before that, another stroke of luck hit. You unstuck yourself from her ass. The fresh air was amazing. 


Only it wasn't luck, it was just wishful thinking. God himself must have been punishing you. Probably for cheating on your girlfriend last week. I guess if you thought about it that way you deserved it. 


Right as you got unstuck, she sat down again. Full weight, sticking you right back to where you were before. Even your mouth was still forced open. At least her asshole wasn't on your face anymore. 


That was until she started grinding on your face again, and her asshole settled directly in your forced open mouth. This couldn't be fucking happening. Did nobody see you? You were small but… You weren't THAT small, were you? 


The door opened again, and a woman who was probably the doctor walked in. "Hello, Ella?"


"That's me!"


"Hmm, it says here you've been having a lot of… Intestinal trouble? Can you elaborate on that a little bit for me?"


"Absolutely! Let me demonstrate."


"N-no, you really don't need to-" 


BARABBABRBRBABRABRABRBRVRVTVTVTTVTVTVTVVTTTTTTTRRRTTTTTTTTT


You hadn't been crying before, but you were sobbing by the halfway point of this one. It was getting shot directly down your throat and there was nothing you could do. Your lungs were full of her gas, and there was no relief in sight. 


"I… See. Well, gas is often caused by a poor diet. What have you been eating lately?"


"Hm, well… This morning I had cereal with a tall glass of milk. And for lunch I had fried cheese curds. A ton of them. And then for a snack I had some cheese sticks."


"Um.. Well I'm definitely seeing a pattern. Why don't you try to cut dairy out of your diet?"


"Aren't you going to take any tests? Here, let me show you again. Make sure to smell it this time."


"No, please-"


ABBBBBABBRBRRBRBBTRBTTTTT


God this one was AWFUL. Again, it was blasted straight down your throat. You were stunned that she could so carelessly rip ass in public like this. Even the doctor coughed, and she was probably wearing a mask. 


Speaking of which, this would be far more bearable if you just followed the protocols of the doctor's office like you were supposed to instead of putting your mask in your pocket. 


"Um. Yeah, I'm pretty sure you have some degree of lactose intolerance. Why don't you try not eating it for a week and then come back?"


"Aren't you going to check my butt out? What if it's a problem with my butt?"


PLEASE! 


"NO! Er, no, that wouldn't be necessary."


FUCK! 


"Are you sure? Didn't you take the Hypocritical oath or something?"


"Hippocratic. Just please trust me. Cut dairy out of your diet and the gas is gonna go along with it."


"But-!"


"I'm sorry, I have another appointment to attend to now. Goodbye."


The doctor rushed out of the room, leaving you and Ella alone. She groaned and got up, you wrestled to get out of her ass again, but this time it felt even more futile than last. 


In just a few minutes, Ella had reached her car and was plopped down in the seat, crushing me for the third time in the process.


"Hmm… The doctor said no dairy. Is ice cream dairy? Or cheese..? Gosh, I dunno what dairy even is, really. I'm in the mood for some mac and cheese right now, though. I'm pretty sure that's not dairy."


Ella talked to herself as you suffered under her ass. At least her car seat had a little more cushion than the doctor's office chairs. "Oh! And now I'm finally alone, I can stop holding them in."


She… Could stop holding them in? She was HOLDING THEM IN!? That had to be some kind of joke. 


But unless her stomach roaring was part of the gag… She really had been holding her gas in. 


BRRaaaaaaammmmmbbbbbbttt


She sighed happily as the warm gas spread over your face. You felt like you were dying, she was crushing you, and that was bad enough, but she was also blasting you with the nastiest gas ever. 


She started up her car and began driving… somewhere, hopefully not to a fast food place. But you knew in your heart where she was going.


"Gosh, that doctor was so rude. She didn't even bother taking my vitals. What if I was dying!? I wish I could just… HNNGG!"


BARABBABABBRBRBRBRBRRTTTTTT


"Ooohh, yeah… that feels so much better.  


Maybe it did for her, but it felt a lot worse for you. 


After an indeterminate amount of time, she pulled up to what I would imagine was a drive thru. And to your horror, she had a big order. 


"Hi, can I have a mac and cheese? Er, actually can I have… 6? And a large ice cream? Actually 3?"


She was eating THAT much!? Yeah, no wonder she was having gas. 


Around 20 minutes later, she had finished her food and was driving somewhere else. Her stomach was quiet but it seemed like the calm before the storm.


We abruptly stopped and she got out of her car, although you weren't any luckier with getting out of her ass. She laid down on her bed and in what you thought was a miracle she peeled off her leggings, peeling you off too.


"Holy shit! Who are you!?"


"You fucking sat on me in the fucking doctor's office bitch! I've been trapped in your reeking fat ass all fucking day!"


"Hey! That's not nice. It was only an accident. And I'm sure you could've gotten out if you wanted to."


"I couldn't! I was literally trapped you dumb fucking whale!"


"...You know what!? You can't talk to me like that! It was just a small mistake, and you're being really mean! And I believe you're standing inside of my house right now too. So apologize this second, or else I'll get mad."


"Apologize!? Are you crazy? You made me choke on your fucking ass fumes for 5 hours! YOU should be apologizing to ME!"


"Okay. That's it."


And with that she shoved me back into her now nude ass. 


BRABBBRRRBRBRSBRAAAPPP


"That's what you get!"


ABABABBRBRBBTBRTTTTBTBTTT


"Don't be rude to me!"


BABBABBRBRBRBTRBTBTTTTT


And that's how it went for the rest of the night. I should've just apologized. 